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NARRATIVE. 








MY GRANDFATHER GREGORY. 
[Continued from p. 102, Vol. III.) 
Lucy AND AMELIA. 

My sister Lucy invited her young friend, Ame- 
lia Gordon, to pay her a visit at the house of my 
Grandfather. Amelia was a girl of a very trifling, 
thoughtless disposition ; Lucy knew this, and hop- 
edthat his company and conversation, might be 
useful to her friend. 

Miss Gordon had already passed two days with 
Lucy, and she was now walking out with her,when 
they met my Grandfather alone. He had been 
calling at the house of Joseph Parsons, and was 


now slowly returning home, repeating to himself 


ashe walked, the beautiful verses of the twenty- 
third Psalm. He had repeated with a grateful 
heart, the first two verses: ‘“‘ The Lord ig my 
shepherd ; [shallnotwant. He maketh me to lie 
down in green pastures; he leadeth me beside the 
still waters ;’” when he saw the two girls coming to- 
wards him. 

It was not so much Miss Gordon’s misfortune, 
that she knew so little, as that she was proud of 
what she did know; and though this was really 
very little, she herself thought it a great deal. This 
my Grandfather well knew, and inviting the girls to 
sit down at the foot of a large tree, he talked with 
them for some time, first putting a variety of sim- 
ple questions to Amelia, which, as she could not 
amswer them, proved to her her own ignorance. 

He then gave her such advice as he thought 
best, with regard to her conduct, and above all, the 
concerns of her soul. The latter, she had always 
entirely neglected ; and Amelia wept much, as he 
spoke to her of the great danger of putting off her 
attention to these things, when life is uncertain, and 
death certainly so near; and when God is contin- 
ually calling to us in his Holy Word, to repent now, 
to give our hearts to him now; to seek “‘ first the 
kingdom of God and his righteousness.” 


the best on the outside.” 


“Well!” thought I, “never should I have 


noticed the things around me. There was an old 
woman selling gingerbread, but I saw that» the pie- 
ces on the top bad gold upon them !g-entice the 
young people to buy; and, when she moved them 
away, the gingerbread under them had no gold up- 
on it. ‘‘See Grandfather!” said I, “ for here is 
another person who puts the best on the out side.” 

Just before we left the market, hearing a man 
speaking aloud, we peeped into the shop, and saw 
an auctioneer standing upat a little desk, with a 
small hammer in his hand; and oh! how he did 
talk away! He made it appear that all his articles 
were the most valuable of the kind in the world; 
that he came there on purpose to oblige his cus- 
tomers, by selling his goods at less than half their 
value; and that every wise man in the company 
would lay out all his money in buying up the bar- 
gains he had to dispose of. 

Two or three times I jogged my Grandfather by 
the elbow to buy something, but he only stooped 
down and whispered in my ear, ‘‘ Why, my boy, 
cannot you see that this man is putting the best on 
the outstde?”’ 

As we walked home, my Grandfather Gregory 
talked to me about what he had noticed, and made 
many remarks that I have since found to be very 
true. ‘‘ What you have seen to day,” said he, “is 
only a specimen of what you will often find in the 
world. 

** When a boy behaves well while his parents are 
with him, and disobeys their commands when they 
are absent; when a servant acts honestly before his 
master, and robs him behind his back; when a 
friend promises to do for another what it is not his 
intention to perform ; in all these cases the same de- 
ception is practised ; they all put the best on the out- 
side. 


“ But while you are remarking the faults of oth- 








Amelia prolonged her visit a few days, in which+ ers, mind that you do not run into them yourself. Be 


time she learned more of herself than she had ev- 
er known before; for my Grandfather knew well 
how to turn every little circumstance to advantage. 
Ihave since heard her declare, with tears in her 
eyes, that she would have reason the longest day 
ofher life, to remember with respect, gratitude, and 
affection, the Christian kindness and faithful re- 
proofs of my Grandfather Gregory. 
The best on the Outside. 


I remember, when very young, walking through 
the market with my Grandfather, and stopping at a 
stall where a man sold fruit, 1 saw some very fine 
nuts; so, paying my money, I soon had a pint of 
them putinto my hat crown. After I had walked 
alittle way, “Grandfather,” said I, ‘that man is 
hot honest, for I have so many bad nuts and leaves 
inmy hat, that lam sure he must put all the best 
on the outside.” 

My Grandfather smiled at me, telling me, that 
before I got much older I should find not only this 
man, but a great many people in the world were 
accustomed to put the best on the outside.—Soon af- 
ter we came to a show that took up all my atten- 
lion. There wasa large picture on the outside, 
very handsome, that promised a great deal, and 1 
begged my Grandfather to let me goin. In we 
Went, for my Grandfather was determined that the 
lesson he wished to impress on my mind should be 
perfectly understood by me. 1 looked about me 
ut only saw a few ugly figures in wax-work, not 
Worth looking at. ‘* Do not look so disappointed,” 
sid my Grandfather, ‘‘ the showman has done no 


what you appear to be. There is no reason why 
you should tell to others all your joys and sorrows ; 
often will you be obliged to hide what affects you, 
and to bear up under many troubles ; but never put 
the best on the outside, for the purpose of injuring 
another or benefiting yourself. 

** Let this conversation be of use to you, by re- 
minding you of an error that you have to guard 
against in others, and to avoid in yourself. 

“In short, endeavor (and look above for grace 
to enable you) so to practise in thought, word, and 
deed, the principles of the gospel, and so to live in 
peace with God, and in charity with all mankind, 
that you may never, with an unworthy motive, feel 
the least temptation to put the best on the outside. 
And especially remember that the eye of God is al- 
ways upon you, and reaches your most secret 
thoughts. Man looketh upon the outward appear- 
ance, but the Lord searcheth the heart.” 

Seek in the right place. 


My Grandfather Gregory one night had lost his 
spectacles, and two or three of us undertook to find 
them ; but after looking for some time to no pur- 
pose, we gave up the search, and my Grandfather 
at last found them on the top of his own wig. We 
all had a hearty laugh, in which he as heartily join- 
ed, and then he began to talk to us on the advan- 
tage, when any thing was lost, of looking for it in 
the proper place; and thus he proceeded :— 

““*T cannot find it any where! I have looked 





high and low, here and there, and every where, 
and I cannot find it, and there is an end of it!’ 


known this, had it not been for my Grandfather ; | end of it, for it must be found. 
but I will not forget it ;” so,gas I walked along, I buy you books, and to have them lost in this man- 
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more than the man did with your nuts, he has put; said Frank Johnson to his mother, who was busy 


sewing. 
** No, no;’ replied his mother‘ ‘ there is not an 
I cannot afford to 


ner.’ ‘How can I help it, mother?’ quickly re- 
joined Frank ; ‘I am sure that I have looked eve- 
ry where.’ ‘ Ay!’ said his mother, ‘every where 
but in the right place;’ so getting up, she went 
to a small book-shelf, and looking over the books 
carefully, she at last found that which was wanted. 
‘ Now Frank,’ said she, ‘ you see how easy it is 
for an idle person to say that he has looked for a 
thing, when, if he has given himself the trouble to 
look at all, he has not looked in the right place ; 
where should you expect to find a book but on a 
book-shelf?’ 

“Frank hung down bis head, took the book from 
his mother, and marched off to school. 

‘* But do not suppose that Frank Johnson is the 
only person in the world who has looked for things 
every where but in the right place; I have known 
a hundred persons who have done the same thing. 

‘Once I remember losing a dollar, and setting a 
servant to find it. He pulled about the chairs and 
tables, removing my writing desk, took up the fen- 
der, and rumaged the room thoroughly, making a 
great bustle, and wondering how it could be that 
the dollar was not to be found. Still he did not 
find it for me, though he said that he had looked 
every where: and so he had, every where but in 
the right place, and that was his own waistcoat 
pocket, for there I afterwards understood it was all 
the time. 

** You may depend upon it, that this looking for 
things in the wrong place is a very general failing 
among us all: we may look for a thousand things, 
in a thousand ways, but it will be in vain, if we 
neglect to look for them in the right place. 

“This is a subject on which I ought to speak 
with mildness, for it would not be right in me to 
be severe upon others, for doing that which I have 
so frequent!y done myself. Many years was I look- 
ing for peace, and found it not; and the only rea- 
son why I did not find it was, that I did not look for 
it in the right place; if I had, I doubt nét that I 
should have found it. 

“First, I thought that money would give it me; 
and I set to work, determined that whoever might 
be poor, I would not; and if working hard, and 
spending little, is the way to obtain riches, I verily 
believe I should have been rich; but one day, open- 
ing the Bible, I read about the rich man in the para- 
ble. This account, and the verse that told me it was 
easier ‘ for acamel to gothrough the eye of a needle, 
than for arich man to enter into the kingdom of 
heaven,’ so startled me, that I was afraid to be rich, 
lest I should not make a good use of my riches. 

* After this I tried many ways to be happy, and 
to find peace; but somehow, the thought of anoth- 
er world followed me, and convinced me, though I 
might be at peace in this world, I should not on 
that account, have any certainty of being at peace 
in another. 


‘On Sunday afiernoon, I heard a sermon from. 


the text, ‘There is no peace to the wicked ;’ .thus 
I learned that where wickedness was, peace could 
never dwell. ‘This brought me back again to my 
Bible, where I read of that ‘ peace of God that pas- 
seth all understanding.’ So seeing that I had all 
along sought for peace, every where but in the right 
place, 1 sought it where it is only to be found, and 
that is in the gospel of our Redeemer, which 
tells us that ‘Jesus Christ came into the world to 
save sinners.’ 


“The Bible asks, ‘Do men gather grapes of 
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thorns, or figs of thistles?’ and truly we may as 
well expect them to do this, as to hope that we 
shall ever find many things that we want in the 
places where we seck them. No, no; we shall 
never find them till we look in the right place for 
them. What a long story have [ made about seek- 
ing things in the right place, and all because I hap- 
pened to lose, for a minute or two. my poor specta- 
cles. Well! what I have said will not be in vain, 
if it teach you to be a little more careful in seeking 
things aright. 

“If you want money, seek it by diligence and 
industry ; if you want friends, seek them by trying 
to deserve them; but, if you want peace, you 
may look for it every way, and in every place in 
vain, unless you seek it from the Lord Jesus Christ, 
who died for our sins and rose again for our justifi- 
cation. 

“Seek it thus in your earliest days, and as sure 
as Grandfather Gregory is talking to you, so surely 
you shall find it.” {Remainder uext week.] 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
WILLIAM M. HANSON, 

There is a place in the universe, called heaven. 
God, the maker of heaven and earth, has chosen it 
for his dwelling place, Were you, my youthful 
readers, to travel round the world in search of it, 
you could not find it. Perhaps you have heard of 
men who have made such a journey, and you may 
have seen the accounts of their travels, but in all 
their travels they never found heaven. What if 
some adventurous man, after travelling up and 
down in the earth for many years, should at length 
discover the celestial city, with its pearly gates and 
its golden streets, and after a residence of many 
years, should come back and offer to conduct you 
to it,—would you go? Would you not first gather 
-round him and inquire about the people who lived 
there—their number, their character and their em- 
ployment? All this and many other things you 
would like to know, before you would be willing to 
leave father and mother, and brothers and sisters to 
set out on pilgrimage. Who can tell us of the em- 
ployments and enjoyments of heaven? Has any 
one ever come from that happy world to this world 
of sin and misery to give us any information? Yes, 
One whose heart was filled with compassion for 
self-ruined man has come to purchase salvation for 
all who will believe his testimony and repent of 
their sins. He came to tell us that no heart can 
conceive nor tongue describe the blessedness of 
those who shall be accounted worthy, to enter into 
that rest which remaineth for the righteous. Some 
children may wish to enquire if there is any place, 
in this world, which resembles heaven. What if 1 
could tell you, would you desire to visit that place? 
Come, then, along with me, and I will show you. 
But where shall we go? Is it along journey? Must 
we leave our homes and go across the great waters 
or through some desolate wilderness? No. You 
must go with me to the house of God, where Chris- 
tians meet to pray, where the servants of God, with 
glowing hearts, tell of a Saviour’s love, where those 
whose hearts have been attuned to the song of 
heaven unite their voices to the praise of their Lord 
and Saviour. But some young reader is now ready 
to say “Is this like heaven?’ Yes, my young 
friend, this is like heaven, and if you do not love 
to go to the house of God, if you do not love 
its services, you would not love to go and live in 
heaven. You may think that you would like to 
dwell in heaven, but if you do not like the employ- 
ment of saints on earth, you are deceiving your- 
selves. If some person would provide for you eve- 
ry thing which is needful, so that you would have 
no occasion to make the anxious inquiry which ma- 
ny do—‘* What shall we eat and what shall we 
drink, and wherewithal shall we be clothed,” 
would you go and dwell in the house of the Lord? 

There is another place on earth, like heaven. 
Go with me my young friends and I will show you 
—perhaps you will prefer it to the house of God. 
It is an “‘ upper room ;” and nought is heard there- 


—— 


in, but the voice of prayer. It is filled with the come upon you, which they cannot prevent; but 


humble followers of Jesus. With united hearts 
they are supplicating the Holy Spirit, that he would 
renew and sanctify the hearts of sinners. ‘The Ho- 
ly Spirit is there and kindles the fire of holy love in 
every bosom.—How solemn and yet how joyful !— 
Is it a dull and joyless meeting to you? ‘Then you 
cannot relish heaven. 

There is still another place which resembles 
heaven. Go with me, this once, and I will show 
you. Itisacloset. The humble penitent is there. 
‘The sacred page is spread out before her. She 
prays for the aid of him who inspired holy men of 
old to write it—she reads, as it were, with open 
vision—beholding Him who died for sinners. Her 
heart is full of peace and joy. She holds commu- 
nion with him whom angels worship. The fervent 
aspirations of her soul go up like incense to the 
throne of Goa. This is a little heaven on earth. 
Do you like it?’ Do your hearts kindle into love, 
as you witness such a scene? Angels rejoice to 
behold it, and there is joy in heaven.” 

If you would avoid the closet when the compas- 
sionate Saviour meets the returning sinner—if you 
would avoid the upper room where Christians love 
to meet—if you would avoid the house ofGod where 
the Holy Spirit breathes upon the “ great congre- 
gation,” you do not desire to go and dwell in heav- 
en forever and ever. Think of this, O children, 
and prepare to meet your God in peace. S. D. 








THE NURSERY. 








“© When my Father and Mother forsake me, then the Lord 
will take me up.” 

Some children who read this paper have lost a 
father or mother by death, and some perhaps may 
go to the burying place and see the graves of both 
their parents—others are so unhappy as to have 
unkind fathers and mothers who forsake them; 
that is, leave them to take care of themselves, and 
especially do not teach them the fear of God. If 
such children go to tlie Lord he will prove a kind 
and tender father, and He has said “I will never 
leave thee nor forsake thee.” 

I will tell you how the Lord took care of a little 
child now living in the city of Philadelphia, when 
ker father and mother forsook her. 

Not long ago a minister in that city, as he was 
going about among the poor, came to the house of 
an aged woman, and saw there a nice looking little 
girl, about three years old. He asked the old lady 
about her, and she told him the little girl was no 
way related to her. But that about three years ago 
she awoke very early in the morning, before her 
usual time, she could not tell why. It was a cold 
morning, and on looking out she saw a poor little 
baby, only a few days old, (this very little girl,) 
wrapped in a piece of flannel and lying near a pig- 
stye. The poor little thing was almost perished and 
would have soon died with the cold, or been eaten 
up by the hogs, if she had not taken it into her 
house. She inquired of many people but could 
never hear any thing of the cruel father and moth- 
er who had forsaken their poor helpless little child. 
But God, its Heavenly Father, who watches the lit- 
tle sparrows as they fall tothe ground, and feeds the 
young ravens when they cry, caused it to be laid by 
this woman’s door, and put it into her heart to 
‘take it up;” and though she was poor and old, 
she took care of the weak, troublesome little baby, 
and as it grew old enough to understand, she tried 
to teach it to fear and love God, and she hoped this 
forsaken little one would live to be a comfort to 
her in her old age and at her dying hour. 

Thus we may say of this little girl, ‘when 
her father and mother forsook her, the Lord took 
her up.” 

‘* Children! do you love this good and great God? 
Are you trying to serve him by minding all his laws 
written in the Bible? Do you keep his day holy, 
and do you pray to him every day to teach you how 
to please him? Your father and mother, however 
kind and good they may now be, must one day die 





and leave you, and even if they live as long as you, 
there are many troubles in this world, which will 


{ 
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**God liveth for ever and ever,” and the Bible 
says ‘‘ they that put their trust in him shall not be 
desolate.” W. S. S. Messenger. 








OBITUARY. 








DEATH. 


** Come, let us now forget our mirth, 
And think that we must die,’’ 


“* Die?” says the little child— Oh no! no! to. 
morrow I am going to play, and the next day, and 
the next day, and a good many days, and then [ 
shall grow big and do as I please, till I am forty, or 
fifty, or sixty years old.” ; 

Ah! so have thought many little children who 
were singing merrily, and playing pleasantly; and 
now—where are they? I could show you the little 
white tomb stones of some, and the grass-grown 
graves of others, but their cheerful faces, and spar- 
kling eyes, are no more to be seen in this world, 
Other children may be seen going along to the 
Sabbath school, and the House of God; but their - 
limbs are stretched in death, and covered with the 
cold earth. No more shall their voices be heard 
repeating the words of the Lord, from his Holy 
Book, or singing his praises, at the opening or close 
of the Sabbath School. 

A few days ago, little William Marks Hanson, 
of Canonsburgh, was fu!l of health and spirits, the 
pride and joy of his parents, and the favorite of all 
that knew him. On Wednesday, the 8th of April, 
his little body, cold, and pale, and stiff, was dressed 
in grave clothes, and put in a coffin, and buried 
away from the sight of his father and mother, who 
loved him so dearly, his Sabbath school teacher, 
and all his friends. But though his voice is hush- 
ed in silence here, we hope that it is singing, even 
now, loudly, and sweetly, and joyfully, with the an- 
gels and happy spirits before the throne of God and 
ofthe Lamb. And though he sunk in the cold 
deep waters, and died alone with no kind hand to 
help him, no dear mother near to close his eyes and 
pray to the Lord Jesus to receive his spirit, we 
think little William would say, if he could speak 
to you now, 

«© There’s nothing terrible in Death 
To those who go to Heaven.” 

But why do we hope so? Not because he was 
but a little boy, and so we think he must be 
happy—for though you, chiidren, be so little, you 
know what the Lord would have you do, and you 
will not do it, therefore you are in great danger. 

You shall hear why William’s friends have reason 
to think that the Lord Jesus has gathered him 
among his happy little lambs, in his fold above. 

Though this dear child was not yet six years old, 
he used to listen with great attention to ministers 
when they were preaching and to the address in 
the Sabbath school. He was never seen gazing 
about, but with his eyes fixed on the speaker. How 
unlike those children who grieve their ministers 
and teachers, by carelessness and inattention! Wil- 
liam knew that he was a sinner, and when any 
one talked to him about Jesus Christ, and how 
he died to save sinners, his eyes would fill with 
tears. 

Sometimes, when I have gone into a Sabbath 
school, at the time of prayer, | have seen the chil- 
dren gazing about; some even whispering, and 
others reading, while the Teacher or Superinten- 
dent was speaking to the God of heaven and eartb, 
and begging him to have mercy upon them. Little 
William Hanson was not seen among such children. 
During the time of prayer this little boy reverently 
closed his eyes. 

He always spoke the truth. If there, was any 
thing wrong among the children, his father and 
mother always asked him how it was, and he was 
never known to tell a lie. Oh! that all little chil- 
dren that read or hear this, especially all that knew 
him, would follow his example, for 


** The Lord delights in them that speak 
The words of truth; but every liar 

Shall have his portion in the lake 
That burns with brimstone and with fire.” 
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William loved peace. If he was playing with chil- 
dren who were disposed to quarrel, he would -go 
away and play by himself. — 

On the last Sabbath, and it was his last Sabbath 
inthis world, he went up stairs with a person who 
lived in the family, and knecled down, and with 
tears prayed to God “‘to make him a good boy, to 
teach him to love the Lord Jesus, and to prepare 
him to die.” Little child, are you prepared to die? 
Have you ever gone by yourself and prayed so to 
God? Your life may be as short as his. On ‘Tues- 
day, he ran in to his mother, and brought her a 
cent which had just been given him, begging her 
to keep it for him to put into the Mission Box the 
next Sabbath :—it was his last, his dying gift, to 
the cause of Christ ; it was like the widow’s two 
mites, all that he had. Soon after, he left the 
house and went to the mill race to fish. No ep 
saw him when he sank in the deep waters—no one 
heard his cry. Soon after, it was discovered that 
something stopped the gate that lets the water on 
the mill wheel, and his father ran to see what it 
was, and help to take it away.—It was his own 
boy, his dear little William, dragged up cold and 
dead. Oh! how soon can the Lord wither the 
firest flower, and cut down the brightest hopes! 
The next day, the body of William was buried— 
but his soul we trust is with God his Saviour. His 
stay was short on earth, but he has gone to rest 
through a long eternity. He has left father, and 
mother, and friends, but he has gone to his Father 
in Heaven, and to Jesus, who said “ suffer little 
children to come unto me.” 

Children! should you be called away as sudden- 
ly, what would become of you? Are you ready to 
meet God? Do you believe that all your wicked 
thoughts and actions are forgiven? Have you 
prayed as William did? Oh! do not wait any 
longer but lay aside your play things, and go and 
pray that the Lord would give you new hearts for 
Christ’s sake. 


“ For life is never at a stand, 
Tis like a fading flower ; 

Death which is always near at hand, 
Comes nearer every hour. 


And you who now are young and gay, 
Like roses in,their bloom, 

Will very soon be called away, 
And wither in the tomb. 








LEARNING. 








From ‘‘ Aids to Development.” 
INFANT EDUCATION. 

[The following short dialogue is taken from an English book, to 
show that very young children may be taught, when their pa- 
rents take pains to talk with them in any easy manner.] 

Now, Edward, run and fetch mamma your stool. 
Show me what you can do with it. 

Edward.—I can set it down, mamma, and lift it 
vp. 
Mrs. Eustace.—So you can! Do something more 
with it. 

Edward.—Look, mamma, I can push it away, 
andthen pull it back again. 

Sa Eustace.—And can you do any thing else 
with it ? 

_ Edward.—O yes, drag it after me, and then turn 

it over, 

Mrs. E.—Well done, Edward, now think of some- 
thing more to do with it. 

Edward.—May J throw it, mamma? 

Mrs, E—No, Edward, something more gentle 
than throwing. 

Edward.—Oh ! see how it goes along the floor. 

Mrs. E.—What do you call that? 

Edward.—1 don’t know, mamma. 

Mrs. E.—Sliding it, my dear. What are you do- 
ig with it now ? 

Edward.—Carrying it in my right hand. I will 

tyitin my left, and then in both hands, mamma. 

Mrs. E.—Can you put it no where else but in 
wr hands, Edward 2 

Edward —Yes, mamma, I can carry it, like the 
ilk-woman, on my head. 

Mrs. E.—And when you have done that, what is 

opposite to your head ? 





Edward.—I know, mamma, my feet ; I can put! 


it under my feet. 

Mrs. E.—And what do you do when you have 
put it under your feet ? 

Edward.—I stand upon it, mamma, and I can 
put one foot on it, and then the other foot on it. 

Mrs, E.—Can you place it in any other way than 
it is in now? 

Edward.—I will try, mamma. 
its side, and on its end? 

Mrs, E.—And how are you holding it now, my 
dear? 

Edward.—Sloping, mamma. 
putting it against your chair. 

Mrs, E.—That is called leaning it, my dear.— 
Tell me what you would like best of all to do 
with it? 

Edward.—I should like to sit on it, close by you, 
mamma, May I? 

Mrs. E.—Yes, my love, do so. 


I can turn it on 


And now I am 








THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 








From the Sabbath School Herald. 
Through the politeness of a friend we are permitted to insert 
the following extract from a letter, exhibiting 


THE CONVERSION OF A SABBATH SCHOOL 
TEACHER. 

You may wish to know what first led me to think 
more deeply on my situation as a sinner. I can 
hardly tell, but last winter hearing a sermon preach- 
ed describing the joys of Christians, I felt very 
much opposed to God because he had not made me 
one. I should have been pleased, if I could have 
dethroned Him and reigned myself. But when | 
afterwards considered, that it was against the 
Most High that I was rebelling, the thought alarm- 
ed me. I saw how vain it was to contend against 
the Almighty. 

Soon after, the superintendent and professing 
teachers in our Sabbath school began to awake, 
and address the impenitent teachers particularly. 
I think my serious impressions would soon have 
worn away, and I should never have been in ear- 
nest, if Christians had not been faithful to warn me 
to flee to Christ now. The countenances of my 
pupils seemed to say, “ Teacher, what do you think 
of these things?’ It was too much, and I purpo- 
sed to try and do my duty to them, whatever be- 
come of myself. But then 1 felt how vain it was 
that I labored, while a stranger to the covenant of 
promise. I continued in the same state of mind 
for several weeks, trying to work out my own salva- 
tion, and, as I thought, endeavoring to give up all 
to Christ. While at one of our teacher’s mectings 
(they were solemn meetings) I thought that the 
spirit of God was about leaving me forever. Our 
lesson was on the crucifixion of Christ, but I could 
feel nothing. It seemed to me that [ was given up 
to hardygss of heart and blindness of mind. I could 
not we I saw that I was lost and undone, that 
I could do nothing to save myself. I felt that it 
was my last call, and if I delayed, then my soul 
would be lost forever. My situation appeared to 
me, to depend on the manner in which I improved 
a few moments. The next day (I think it was) I 
noticed my feelings were different. The thought 
that God reigned, that he would do with me as he 
saw would be most for his honor and glory, was ve- 
ry sweet. I did not think I was converted. I 
thought I should know when my heart was chang- 
ed, should have no doubts about it, and should be 
very happy. I did not indulge a hope till some time 
after this. 

I now fee] that it is a great thing to be a Chris- 
tian. O dareI hope that I ama child of God, that 
I shall spend eternity where our blessed Saviour is, 
and join with saints and angels, in praising Him! 
O shall I ever be free from sin, and have no desire 
but to serve God! happy thought! But ah this 
heart, this wicked heart, will cling to earth, will for- 
get all the love and mercy of a dying Saviour, and 
let the vanities of time engross its attention. 

[What delightful encouragemeet this narrative affords to Sab- 
bath School Teachers. How sweetly is the promise fulfilled, 











BENEVOLENCE. 








LETTER FROM A HEATHEN LAND, 

The following iz an extract from a letter written by Mr. Cephas 
Bennett, to the Juvenile Traci Society. It bears date Calcutta, 
Dec. 21, 1829. Mr. Bennett went from America as a Missioua- 
ry Printer. He expected to leave Calcutta for Burmah, on the 
following Thursday.— Youth’s Miscellany. 

It would make your hearts ache to behold what I 
see here every day. Here are children who are 
thronging the streets, the lanes, and the huts, nak- 
ed, (except a cloth around their middle,) and more 
ignorant by far, than they are naked. Very few 
of them know how to read. They spend the week 
and the precious Sabbath in playing cowries, or 
some other game, which they are taught by their 
parents, who themselves are but little better off, 
in any of the above particulars, than their children. 

Their living is miserable, and their huts very un- 
comfortable, especially in the winter. They sleep 
on the ground, with often no more than a few 
yards of cotton cloth to cover them. The winter 
here is very warm, when compared to an American 
winter; frost is never seen here,.nor snow, nor ice. 

I see many things here, which are just as they 
were 1800 years ago, in manners and customs, and 
as they were when the Testament was written. 
They in general dress in white, they wear sandals, 
and often wash their feet. Stockings I never have 
seen worn by a native. They wash themselves 
once every day, and sometimes more. 

Their marriage processions are much as they 
used to be, and illustrate the parable of the ten vir- 
gins. One procession that | saw was nearly half 
an hour in passing, and I presume there were thou- 
sands of lamps burning. ‘They are always in the 
night, and make horrid discordant noises on their 
tom toms, &c. &c. Leathern bottles are here used 
to carry water in, and made just as you have heard 
them described. The roofs of the houses are flat, 
and I am now writing this letter to you on the roof 
ofa house. Their water is kept in 'srge tanks dug 
in the ground, and very deep; tor weiis 2re very 
rare, as the water in wells is not often good. They 
grind their rice, corn, &c. in hand-mills, and just 
as they used to do in Jerusalem, where two women 
are spoken of as grinding at the mill. ‘There are 
many other things which illustrate scripture, but 
which I do not now recollect. ‘These poor people 
worship an image of wood and stone, or a painting 
of an image, and I have often seen their temples and 
the idols inside. Sometimes they put up the idol 
under a tree, and bow down before it. My dear 
children, ask yourselves seriously the question, 
“Who hath made us to differ from these poor peo- 
ple?” and also inquire, how you can best serve 
God in your bodies and spirits. He must be wor- 
shipped in ‘‘ spirit and in truth,” for he seeketh 
such to worship him as do worship in spirit and 
truth. 

For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE MISSIONARIES. 

Very early on Monday morning of Election week, 
many people were seen going into a large room cal- 
led a vestry, under one of the churches in Boston. 
There were some missionaries there, who were 
going to Burmah to tell the people that Jesus Christ 
died to save sinners. The meeting in the vestry 
was to pray that God would take care of the mis- 
sionaries and bless them. 

A great many people came to the meeting. 
house was crowded. A minister read a hymn and 
the people sung it. After that, he said it would be 
better to go into the meeting-house where there 
would be more room. So they went out of the ves- 
try and when the key came, they went into the 
meeting house and sat down in the pews. 

A minister in the pulpit then made a prayer. He 
prayed that God would keep the missionaries safe 
while they were going across the ocean and that he 
would make them faithful in teaching the Burmans. 
When he sat down they sang another hymn. 

Then the missionaries spoke to the people. They 
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‘* He that watereth, shall be watered also himself.””] 


said that they were glad to go to preach the gospel 
to the poor Burmans. But they were sorry to leave 
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YOUTHS COMPANION. 








their parents and brothers and sisters, never to sec 
them again. 

Presently there stood up a lady in one of the 
pews. It was the wife of one of the missionaries. 
All the people rose up to hear what she was going 
to say. She expressed her willingness to co-oper- 
ate with her husband in the great work before them; 
and observed that they longed to be instrumental of 
relieving the condition of poor Burman females, 
and children, and of elevating their character, by 
instructing them in the principles of the Gospel. 
She then most affectionately bade her friends fare- 
well. 

When another hymn had been sung, the people 
came out of the meeting-house. ‘They walked 
through the streets down to the wharf, where the 
vessel was lying, in which the missionaries were 
going to sail. The missionaries came afterwards 
ina carriage. ‘There was a great crowd upon the 
wharf, looking at the vessel and the missionaries. 
The sailors were high upon the mast untying the 
sails. ‘The wind was blowing gently. When the 
missionaries were ready to go into the vessel, the 
minister took off his hat and read ahymn. All the 
people sang it. ‘Then they bade the missionaries 
farewell, and all returned slowly home. While the 
children are reading this in the Youth’s Compan- 
ion, these missionaries are in their ship, and are 
tossed upon the waves, far out upon the Atlantic 
ocean. Eropore. 








EDITORIAL. 








DISCONTENT AND FOLLY. 
Gen. 25,32. And Esau said, Behold, I am at the point to 
die, and what profit shall this birthright do to me? 

What a weak and silly man was Esau. He was 
fatigued and hungry on returning from hunting, 
and longed to eat of the pleasant dish which his 
brother had prepared. And when Jacob refused 
to give him some of it, but offered to sell it for his 
birthright, he gave ~ y to his feelings of hunger 
and imn>* rtered away that great bles- 

' atification of his appetite. 
_« we circumstances and see how 
we Ne was. 

The birthright was a privilege that belonged to 
him asthe eldest son. According to law and cus- 
tom, the first-born was to receive a larger portion 
than the younger children, in the worldly posses- 
sions, in the spiritual privileges, and in the father’s 
special blessing. This was what Esau sold to his 
younger brother Jacob, who had planned with their 
mother to cheat him out of his portion. Yet as 
they could not make sure of it without his consent, 
so Jacob tempted him to bargain it away, and suc- 
ceeded. Esau certainly did not value this portion 
as he ought, and was not grateful to God for the 
gift he had bestowed. He overlooked the goodness 
of heaven for future years, and undervalued spir- 
itual blessings and the favor of God. His motive 
for this was, the indulgence of his appetite and the 
relief of his hunger, for the present hour. He had 
better have suffered hunger for days and weeks long- 
er, than to have “despised his birthright” and a- 
bused the goodness of God. He was impatient al- 
so, and disposed to fret and murmur because he was 
fatigued and hungry. He was very far from having 
a ‘meek and quiet spirit,” “ patient in tribulation,” 
and “bearing the chastening of the Almighty.” 
Besides, his sufferings were not half so grievous as 
he made them seem to be, by his repining. Itcould 
not be that he was “‘ ready to die,” in consequence 
ofa short excursion in the field for hunting. He 
was hungry and “ faint;” but could not be “ready 
to perish.” ‘Therefore he betrayed a discontented, 
murmuring, ungrateful and rebellious spirit when 











ery sense his conduct was a notable instance of dis- 
content and folly ; and toall ages Esau will be held 
up as a warning, because “ for one morsel of meat 
he sold his birthright ;” and “afterwards, when he 
would have inherited the blessing, he was rejected, 
for he found no place of repentance, though he 
sought it carefully with tears.” He forfeited and 
lost blessings which he never regained. 

Let children learn, from the fate of wicked Esau, 
who by the apostle is called ‘a profane person,” 
to beware of his example. 

Let them beware of “ making light” of religion 
and religious things. All who despise the holy Bi- 
ble, or the Sabbath, or the ministers of the gospel, 
or prayer, or parental instruction and warning, are 
guilty of despising spiritual blessings, that precious 
birthright which God has given to the youth in 
this favored land. And if they undervalue such 
distinguished blessings, and prefer the gratification 
of their appetites to the love and service of God, 
he may righteously, swear in his wrath that they 
shall never see his rest ;’ he may take from them, 
even in this life, the blessings which they have trod- 
den under foot, and give them up to poverty, and 
shame and heathenism. It is foolish and criminal 
to neglect the great salvation, and make light of 
the word and mercy of Jehovah. 

Let youth beware of an impatient and murmur- 
ing spirit. One who indulges this spirit is partial- 
ly insane. He magnifies the evil he endures, and 
indulges extravagant and unfounded hopes from a 
proposed change. He throws himself into imagin- 
ary suffering, in fleeing from which he is sure to 
encounter real wretchedness, and sometimes that 
which is beyond remedy. ‘This spirit is of itself 
unhappy and restless, besides being an act of direct 
and daring rebellion against God; and it almost 
uniformly leads on a person to greater sin and more 
poignant sorrow. In this frame of mind, a persdn 
is hurried on to deeds of dreadful rashness; and 
many, for a momentary relief from suffering, have 
plunged themselves into sorrows which will never 
end. 

It is infinitely better to ‘suffer affliction with 
the people of God,” in that tribulation which shall 
‘“‘ work out for us a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory,” than to enjoy “the pleasures of 
sin for a scason”’ and then ‘lie down in sorrow.” 


Cle 
JUVENILE MEETING. 

At the Poor House in New-York, as a friend of 
ours informs us, three hundred children were as- 
sembled in a prayer meeting. The exercises were 
conducted by a lad of 12 years, as follows: The 
2nd chapter of the first Book of Samuel, and the 
98th Psalm, were read. They then repeated the 
Lord’s prayer, and closed with the following Even- 
ing Prayer : 

** Most kind and blessed God, in the name of thy 
Son Jesus Christ, we praise thee that thé hast 
preserved us through the changes of this day; we 
pray that we may this night lie down and sleep, in 
peace with thee and with all mankind. Forgive 
the sins of our thoughts, words, and actions, which 
we have committed against thee this day; and 
grant unto us thy grace, that if we are spared to 
live another day, we may be more obedient to thy 
holy pleasure. Let thy ‘mercy and goodness, O 
Lord, be granted to all in this house of poor, and 
make us thankful for the food and raiment we re- 
ceive. Let our beds teach us to remember our 
graves, and prepare us for thy eternal kingdom and 
glory, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.” 
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The Boy who sold potato skins—Perhaps you 


he said, ‘I shall die if Ido not have food this mo-| may not all have heard of the little poor boy in Liv- 


ment, and then my birthright would be worth noth- 
ing.’ Even if he had been dying with hunger, he 
could not die in his father’s house provided food 
could save him. 


| 


His own mother would not see| devote it to missionary purposes. 


erpool, in England, who brought two pounds (near- 
ly nine dollars,) in a little penny box, to the annu- 
al missionary meeting, and desired the treasurer to 


When inquiry 


him die and refuse him a mouthful to save him, ifhe| was made as to how he had obtained so large a 
had declined Jacob’s wicked proposal. He doubtless | sum, it was ascertained, and made known to the 
made his sufferings seem ten times as great as they | audience, that he resolved to go about the city and 
were, by feeling peevish and unsubmissive. In ev- collect potato skins, which he agreed with an old 
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woman to sell her for two pence a week, to feed 
her pigs. A neighboring female seeing him go 
barely clad, said to him, Why don’t you use the 
money in your box to buy clothes? His reply was 
Shall I rob God?” He had set apart the half of 
his earnings to procure necessaries, and the other 
half he slipped into a close box for the Mission ! 
S.S. Messenger, 
A good example.—As some ladies belonging to 
the Liverpool Bible Society (England) were collec. 
ting subscriptions for Bibles, they were very much 
pleased with a little girl, eleven years old, who re. 
ceived them into her mother’s house with great ci. 
vility. ‘They asked her mother if she would not 
subscribe for a Bible for her, but she said she could 
not afford it. The little girl looked so sorry when 
she heard that, that one of the ladies offered to give 
her plain work to do until she had earned enough 
money to buy one herself. ‘The little girl was very 
much pleased, did the work very nicely, and receiv. 
ed her Bible. She must have valued it very much, 
as it was bought by her own industry. tb. 
— cre- 


A worthy example.—In one of the towns in Con- 
necticut, a teacher resolved to make vigorous efforts 
to collect together children, for the Sabbath school, 
in which she was employed. She began by ma. 
king inquiries at every house, where she was not 
assured there were no children. In the course of 
her labors she came into a part of the town, in 
which, for some time, there had been a school in 
the most prosperous condition. And what I wish 
my readers especially to notice, is that, though 
she was very particular in her inquiries, not a child 
was found, who was not enjoying the benefits of 
Sabbath school instruction. They were all growing 
up in the knowledge of that truth which maketh 
wise unto salvation. Let others go and do like- 
wise ; and how glorious will be the future prospects 
of the rising generation. Truly they will be a 
generation to the praise of God.—S. S. Herald. 


— wR 
The Practice of Truth.—Mungo Park, in his 
travels, says, ‘‘ one of the first lessons in which the 
Mandingo women instruct their children is the 
practice of truth. It was the only consolation ofa 
negro mother whose son had been murdered by the 
Moors, that ‘the poor boy had never told a lie.” 
Cottager’s Visiter. 


—Cxo— 

Lying.—An old man, who has left in his wri 
tings many excellent thoughts, after thinking often 
why people think it such a sad disgrace to be ac- 
cused of lying said—‘‘ If it be well weighed, to 
say that a man lieth, it is as much as to say that he 
is brave towards God, and a coward towards men; 
for a lie faces God, and shrinks from men. 


eee cael 
Remark.—All the afflictions that a Saint is ex 
ercised with, are neither- too numerous, nor too 
sharp; a great deal of rust requires a rough file. 








POETRY. 
JESUS BLESSING LITTLE CHILDREN, 
By BERNARD Barton. 

Surrounded by his faithful few 

The Saviour sate and taught, 
And even gnileless childhood too 

His gracious accents caught ; 
Though some unknowing what they did 
Would fain their presence have forbid. 


Not so the Pure and Holy One, 
Who came down from above ; 

Their tender age his notice won, 
Their innocence his love— 

** Forbid them not!” repeated He, 

** But suffer them te come to me !”’ 








He took them in his arms, and gave 
His blessing on them there ; 

The buon they knew not how to crave 
He bade them freely share ; 

Telling the multitude around, 

Of such His kingdom would be found. 


And to this hour his love and power 
Are childhood’s happiest lot ; . 
His mercy free, says ‘* Come to me !” 
To man—* Forbid them not !” 
And all the blessings of His truth 
Are their’s who turn to Him in youth! ~ 
[{ Youth’s Friend. 





